ACT THREE
LITTLE GIRL [appearing in the doorway]:
Running, running, running,
the thread runs to here.
All covered with clay
I feel them draw near.
Bodies stretched stiffly
in ivory sheets!
[The WIVE and MOTHER-IN-LAW of LEONARDO appear. They
are anguished.]
FIRST GIRL: Are they coming yet?
MOTHER-IN-LAW [harshly]: We don't know.
SECOND GIRL: What can you tell us about the wedding?
FIRST GIRL: Yes, tell me.
MOTHER-IN-LAW [curtly]: Nothing.
LEONARDO'S WIFE: I want to go back and find out all about it
MOTHER-IN-LAW [sternly]:
You, back to your house.
Brave and alone in your house.
To grow old and to weep.
But behind closed doors.
Never again. Neither dead nor alive.
We'll nail up our windows
and let rains and nights
fall on the bitter weeds.
LEONARDO'S WIFE: What could have happened?
MOTHER-IN-LAW:
It doesn't matter what.
Put a veil over your face.
Your children are yours,
that's all. On the bed
put a cross of ashes
where his pillow was.
[They go out.]
BEGGAR WOMAN [at the door]: A crust of bread, little girk
LITTLE GIRL: Go away!